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lier over aid over ii"ai Il. 'J'ie curse of'
.1 das 1(11t o'Us (n Iiiiii.

Oie or two causes inteisified the hid-
dIci hatired ut '. Br:-ing for "I Cricli-

n.' Thlie first wNas tha t on e day, by a1
mliere acci den rt, lie met Mir. nu-iig coin-

inîg mayi I'rom a hanise ini Great iPa:triick
sreet, Watrford, which liouse was any-

thling but populair at tie time: and Alr.
haring was in one more import:t iten

otf knowedge in "Ciichawn's" power.
The sceiond w %vas onc' in whichli 3I. Bar-
ing's selt-r'espect :11nd seli-love wci-e
sorely wounded-woimded so as hailly
to be curiitd. Ile li:d ne lday becomne

:i:e ofi is coin's intention to wall
to soire distanlec ii oi·deir to sec ani old

woman-aunt in fact to poor. M ,
the disguised "ihurler." ly a cir'Cuiitouls

route Baiig Nvas enmabled to ieet ler
auul to joi n her on the way. She sliowed

an evident, relictaice to prOceed, and
w'as appariently turning away, w'lein,

Irsting into a ightfil passion, Br-
ing fo'rgot himuself so much as to seize
ier riudely by the aim. A'n iivolintary

cr,y N'as tlie consequence; ard with tihe
cr'y C riehawn' stood uipon the spot.

SYoi infernal d-l, you arc always
wherc you are not. wanted ! Be o t' out
of this or l'il knock yoi (own."

"ait, I think," an swerod " Crichu-
awn," l i'm w'anting cioigh ; an' for
t lie kiocking do wn , there isni't a rm an o'

yoiu. naie able to do the sane.'
'il I let yoi sec, youî va'abond,"

shou ted Bu-ing, and lie rush ed wildly
ut h is :nltagonist. Hle mnight as- well

have ish1ed against. a stonle wall. li
noment Bang liy ipon the ground,

absolutely f'onamu i ng wciti rage alid dis-
ppoinment. But the iintoitinate fel-

low's disgrace bca me complete Vhien
" Cichan," having takein from h is

pocket a pice 'Of whipcord, while lie
held B1arinîîg's two rists in bhis left iand
coi1e( the cord iound aid ionund che un î-
ftuntiiate miani's liibs intil he had per-
tctly ha id cii lied hin.
Amy liad eapd, a nd Baring swore

an oath oi' dire import. If bis opportu
nity ever becanc cliaI to his dctorm'itin-
ationî, m'oc to Cric', wi.

We Iive said poo' M-had ami atil
in the neighboirhood. He iad ; and as
she iad ne sou n nld lie lio motlier, they
were like motlii and son. The love lie
bore the old lady w'as chiviirous and

romaneti, and that love lad nover been
tried oi alieated, biut grow aid grew
on till it was quitc absorbiig. Whien

31--had bccn awhilo lipoin tl iru,
lie iciiîcînbeircd all the kind vords and

kid deeds of' lier whio liad nurseid and
cariieid for himîî ; lie risked iul, Once more
to see the mitlil, :ad to lave a talk with
tlie Vonig mn cr t cuntrl'y oIund

P'erhps going to the liiinîg was a
wise curse enough, as no One thourght

of' his eomiiig iito the field, and the
hurin-machwhecre hie was kn wns

the very last thing ie would be spposed
to tale shuare in; but M--wasin real

d:ang' shitly aftcrwarids.
Wh cn " Cian" caiiie home, lie

i Mi' 31r lidon and male no secret of
the encoiuniter.

" iss IYAlton imist have a large
amnoin rt et' pationei e and co iuge,"' hie sa id.

i"Fat i<.ncan c i ourlage! r'epea<iited
" Ciehiaw'n ; "isn't Miss Aîiy an aul-

gel ut an' ont; an' s(e's a Barrion, you
kiow-a Barron of' the owldest stock-
ain' thei--oi, sir, she as God 011 lier
side, y'on kiow !

"ICihawn" wient to brinig out the
drag, whcln, of all people in tic worid,
whon shoiid lie meet but the nember
ofe the ' Pelon club! P

" Yol l't going to joi n ?" said the

Faiti, I liav'nt tine, avic. But are
yoi dietermninied to fight ?"

Ceight !" hi answered ;" fight ! I
will slayw and kill a hundrîtii.ed men<211; and
if I had a ulindred lives I'd givc theim-
ilp tfou' I ic~rland.

'1ie patriot d'ew forth a brilliant
diager, and lie raised itjins t ais Macr'cady
rsed to raise tiidgger in "Viiginiuns."
i am inow ii searh e' M--, as tine a
tollow' as steps in shoe lcather.

i si't he gone to Londgn ?"
Oh, no. 'I'Ioigi voui arni't Onue of

is. I cain trst yriu. Hee,' he said,
"come L'l siow yo tue club cari valiue
mn lonest m11an. i irake you a pr'esenit

of' the da:ggc'."
C Oh, thîîalk je ; but Mr'. 3oldon is

awf'iin abolit the law, an' h1'd give en
the door if lue fournd tiat beautifil tling
in mujy band ou' mnjy box. (Bad lick to

you ! epl wvanit to sll me too, you vaga-
bond tloigh t "Crichan'i).'

(To be contiued.)


